
TEMPERANCE DEPARTMENT.The Clarion.
. i
RATES OF SCBSCRII'Tloy:

Y fl u
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age nas rncse periodical irresistible
cravings after stimulants, the. case is
well-nig- h hopeless. Missionaries, clergy-
men, and philanthropists tell ns pleas-
ing aiid comforting tales of marvelous
reformations, but medical men know
the sad truth.

I was so indignant at the sacrifice of
a young girl's life, that, had 1 spoken
my true thoughts. I should have said,"Leave the brandy-bottl- e alwavs fARIONaaaal aaaaaaaBaT
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ever learn her secret trouble; for i felt

A Difficult Catch.- Sportin Llfp.l
Apropos of the attempt of a number ol

ball players to catch a baj dropped from
the top of the Washington monument,
aad the opiniuns expressed as to the abh'iiyof any one to accomplish the feat, the
question arises if any of them has an idea
of the velocity acquired by a ball droppedfrom a height t.f feet by the time it
strikes the ground.

The experiment was tied by Paul
Hines, bam Trott, Charli SnvdVr. I'hil
haker, and others, but none succeeded in
holding it.

.Now the fact is that a ball so droppedhas a velocity of 1; fevt per second when
it strikes the ground This velocity can
be better comprehended bv comiaricg itwith a batted balL

The longest hit which the writer has
any knowledge of was made by UeorgeW right, at Indianapolis, when the ball
struck the ground a few inches over 2oo
yard. The ball, in this instance, washit into the air at an angle of about
degrees, the most tavorable angle for a
long hit.

Viiihout giving the formula, I will
state that, as near as can be calculated,
the- - angle and the distance being iven.
the initial velocity of the ball iu this
case is found to Ik about l'jo fitt persecond.

Allowing the same ba!l to have Ifeu
hit in the same direction, at the same
angle willi sufficient force to give it tne
same velocity at lae starting point that it
acquires iu falling from tiie monument
top, it would have gone !4 yards.

Would any of the players like to take
hold of a line hit, of the same force, at
sli "t field?

Tlic "Tnrpcilo itii,tc."
til-- s on T AniTHt.l

A machine has Iwd patented which
promises to render the torpedo still more
effective. Hitherto there has alw avs been
a great clement of uncertainty

"
in the

action of marine explosives, and not un
frequently they hae completely fals.lied
the caUu!iitiuu of those who "have em-
ployed them. The torpedo has, indeed,
sometimes proved more destructive tu
tho-- e who unci! it than to the enemy
aiiainst whom it was directed The new
ma. Line is called ti.e --

torpedo guide"and it i claimed thai it ean toiitrul. with
absolute certainty, the action of the ex-

plosive at a distant of three miles.
As the torpedo is launched on its er-

rand of destruction, a thin iusulatinl wire
if. paid o;i, and. as the wire inimediatoly
sinks. communication lanuot tie destroyed
by the enemy. 1 he ocralor controis tlie
movements of the torpedo by transmitting
a negative or positive current of electric-
ity, and the "guide" is so constructed that
(he attack inn lie directed to any givcii
point with mathematical precision, iwn
if the ship from which the torpedo pro
reeded were moving iu one d.reciioil. and
the vessel atlai ked ill another, the torpedo
eould still be employed, it is slated, with
deadly ccrtuinty.

Codi-tk- t Kgv. C. G. Adew, D. I
.!. k,u, Mu.,tn whom all contrtbuuona fur tbia
IWparuuent nuld be addressed.

EEbTJCED EAILEOAD FARE TO

Delegates to the State Prohibition Con-

vention.

Iia!rtd name! twlow hav xeneroiislT
grant'! a rwini tim or rale on tri tiaai atausl, to
all dlu- - to the Stm I'rohil.iuou Cuoeutiju,which uo-e- in J Jti.r 1st :

J. ( Kaiiroad, inchi'lin iln varioun
Full fattroing; retunon balf rtrguiar tare.

afc t.t-- J.ks.,n A (.ciiumhua' Haiiroa'i Kivt

jr inilaoiiie: retunnDij, free.
Ix,i:iti!lr, $rw A Text lor MiaaiaMppi
dlirj Kaitr.a-- t utl fare gig; rluruintt. haif

Lire.
The iue-- A I ftxi t Ilmitc. including the Viclrt-hur- it

Meridiao, and the Mew (rieauo A Nurlh-easie- ru

U;iilroad r lill fare g.ing; returniijg, (u
oei-- p-- iiille.

Mohi A Ohio IUi:ro:iJ. inr.'liidiu(branclia Kul
far- -

gtiiiiic r turmni? one third fat.
To "SK iir! th-s- e must pre-wi- it

to the ticket of th1 various ra;lpjvi!
name,, a aie of which wi:l bt
fiirniilis hr the of the CiDveuiion afvr
the Trly llie'U.

nh- -t roads will 1 included in the lit a ooo as
heard from b. T Hones,

."ste'r Male rrohihition Executive (Aniiuittee.

Prohibitioa Meeting.
A meeting of iwrsotis friendly to Prohi-

bition wasciiiled in the City Hall on Tues:-dar.Jun- e

10 at . p. m., and delegates were
appointed to attend the mass meeting in
Kaymond.on At the ineetiD?
in Raymond delegates will be selected
to attend the Slate Convention, Inch is
to be held at the Stite Capitol on July

t. Jt is highly important that these
primary meetings should be attended by
ail parties ioteieted. so that the most
judicious plans should he agreed upon
for the promotion of the cause. It
would be unfortunate if the Prohibi-
tionists should meet iu the State Con-

vention, without having diiigently
matured the line of action to be pursued.
'1 hey have a righteous cause, but
righteous causes have frequently been
defeated by too great a reliance upon
their intrinsic merits and by neglecting
to provide against the maneuvering of
au unscrupulous opposition.

What shall be said and what shall be
done in the State Convention, are very
grave questions. Judicious answers to
them very vitally a fleet the success of the
great cau-.- e. Then, let our wisest men
carefully and earnestly consider the
questions involved; let them confer
together in the primary conventions, ho
that the .tate convention may adopt the
wisest course as well as the most judicious
policy.

Mansfield Louisiana.
Local option was defeated in DeSoto

I'arish La last week by a majority of
only about '!). The struggle on the
part of whisky people was most fierce;
no measures were spared to insure their
success even to the destruction and muti-
lation of the registration books in Mans-
field, the i'arish seat. The largest vote
by far since 1877 was polled. The result
shows a large gain for the prohibition-
ists; they will keep their forces massed
and in the next fiirht will rout their
nemy horse foot and dragoons?

Lexington Comes into Line.
I'rohibition prevailed in Lexintrton

Mississippi durinrr the last week. The
wu council passed an order prohibit

ing the granting of any more whisky
license for twelve months. The ladies
worked heroically and with marked suc- -

css.

Fun Tut: Clahiox.1
The Way to Do It.

Jt is strange that the otherwise keen
and far seeintr writers of the press can

ot sec how the temperance men are
oiug to carry this matter of I'rohibition
ny further iuto politics without reali
zing a separate and distinct party from

the Democracy. H hy ea.sy enough,
gentlemen. We are doing very well in
he grand old party. e are not
anting any division iust now. Prohi

bition is proirressinc: finely. We are
ell satisfied. We can remain just what
e are and work for prohibition. No,
o, we do not want to cause divisions,

and therefore defeat, in the Democratic
party. As a majority of the party are
with the temperance people, such a step
s wholly unnecessary, io be sure, we

want to elect temperance men to make
and execute our laws, but we think this

an be done in the democratic party.
The way to do it is to be united on this
one issue. 1 his is the question to
decide: Will the man who is asking my
upport ally himself with the temper

ance men and work tor the temperance
cause, or will he ally himself with the
saloonist and whisky men and work?
If the former, lie is, if otherwise qualifi
ed, worthy of our support for any otlice;

t the fatter he is unworthy of our sup
port, no matter what his qualifications
otherwise. Let us, my friends, be organ- -

. i 1.: 'cc ... i :
.nig nuu noiaiug. jme n uisa)' lueu are

a power, i hey are willing to ally them-
selves with any party to save their
traffic. Lut alas! for them it is too
late. Their unholy business is fast pass--

ng away. They must resign or be
driven out. The preachers are against

tern as they never were before; the
teachers are against them ; the good
citizens are against them. I hey must
go. . T. 11.

That Handful of Fanatics.
V blatant rum-sho- p advocate who

passes lor an intelligent, well lnlormed
man, remarked recently, that liall this
hullaballoo about prohibition was gotten
up by a handful of fanatics." And he
talked as if he thought these fanatics
were mainly confined to Meridian. 1 oor
fellow ! What a pity he is so far behind
the times! A handful! Let us meas
ure that handful: Maine, New Hamp--

hire, Vermont, Iowa and Kansas, have
Mate Prohibitory laws, lhese laws
were secured by vote of the people. A

majority of the legal voters of live
nates constitutes a respectable nandlui

to start with.
The whisky ring triumped recently

n the great State of Pennsylvania, by a
majority of only about 23,000. In other
words the handtul ot lanatics in that

late is 129,000 strong. Rhode Island
missed a prohibitory law in 1SS1 by a
small majority.

In the same vear Uelaware missed tne
boon of prohibition by only a small
number of votes. In '82 the fanatics
were strong enough to secure prohibi
tion iu fifteen cut of the twenty-lou- r

counties in Maryland.
irginia has between a,000 and 100,- -

000 of these fanatics. North Carolina
failed of a prohibitory law in '81, owing
to the fact that the liquor dealers from
all parts of the Union sent money into
the Mate to buy up negro votes, ine
whites of the State State &Tefanatks; the
negroes are not according to saloon
logic. A large part of South Carolina
is under prohibitory laws, secured by
vote of the people.

Georgia, the Empire State of the
South, has prohibition in 105 counties.
Alabama has prohibition in a very large
number of counties. (If 1 mistake not
54 out of 66.) In '82 Arkansas secured
prohibition in 62 out of 74 counties. In
!82 the prohibitionists were defeated
in Ohio, but polled a vote of over
300.000. Indiana has largely more than
200,000 of these fanatics who are legal
voters. The fanatics also constitute a
very large minority of the States of
Illinois, lennessee, J" londa, Wisconsin,
Nebraska, and Louisiana.

The status of prohibition in Mississip
pi, l win not now consider, in view oi
these facts, if some g ignora
mus chooses to stigmatize us as a hand
ful ef fanatics" I think we can stand it,
if he can. "The saioonatics ' will find
before five years from to-da- y, that we
are about the biggest "handful" they
have undertaten to nandie in many a
day. . U. Black.

J took Johnson, of California, in pass-
ing sentence of death upon a criminal,
is reported to have used the following
strong-

-

language; "Nor shall the place
be foreotten in which occurred the shed
ding of blood. It was oue of those
antechambers of hell which mark, like
plague-spot- s, the fair face of our frtate.
i ou need not be told that X mean i

tipplin the meeting place of Sa'
tan's minions, and the foul aesa-po-

which, by spontaneous generation
breeds and nurtures all that is loath
some and disgusting in profanity, and
babbhne. and vulgarity, and
breaking. I would not be the owner of
a groggery for the price of this globe
Converted into ore. rvr jim.ui Bum
of a dime-li- e furnished the poison which
made the deceased a fool and this trem
Klioir culnrit a demon! How paltry i
sum for two human lives! This traffic
i tolerated bv law, and therefore the
vender has committed an act not recog-
nized by earthly tribunals; but, in the

Sight Ol tlim WHO IS uucmuft " "
he who deliberately farnisnes the mtox
icaiing draagbt which inflames men

into violence arJ anger and bloodshed

is partlcepttnmwt in the deed, is
,Lt hurh rime that a.) these sinks

vi'-f- and crime gh -- Id be held rigidly

MITHI lllTU,.. J 00
Parmitlaorm thonld be mvif hy potttoffir order
hii I6f mih ran nl.tinri. or br mr'M"fl

tftter. Wh-- ittrut-- l lothe mailn in thror.imarywr th puulinheri riH not fie rratiii!)ie fr.r low.

K ok The Ci.amo.y.
COMMENCEMENT EXERCISES

Of the Southwestern Presbyterian
University, Clarksville, Term.

'Jlii Institution lias m tuanr represt-nt-
lives irom among its Htudents,
that rnany of Jour reader. I ft el

m oe iiiieresiea in a brief Hccotmt of the
. loing of the lan action, held

.t the firn thre Jr,T of tin- -
presentmonth. No similar irintitution in the

S'jiilliwfht hai a wi..-- r patronage than
thin, i Staten being represented in juIndent body ho--t notion, and yet Mixis-i-'p-

furriMhed mure than one-fourt- of the
whole niimljer.

'I hp ilar calaim ate sermon wat preached
l.y lUv. ir. King, of Waco, Texas, and
l he Hcrmon tu ff. re the young ,Ii-n'- s ClirW-na- n

Association by Lev. br. Hunting, of
Koine, ia. Loth of these iliwwirw were

elo'H.tit ami appropriate, au.l
were listened to with intense interest bv
lar'e audience. '

On Morula evening, June t, four
two from inch of the Lib-rar-

Nocieties, delivered oration in competitionf..r a jjohl medal to he swarded l..r the
l.. t h rf.TN.aoce. Mr. M. J i. of

-i- .ren-jiorl. I. a., s lln- - micci-Hst'ii- l candi-
date. Two of our Vi kwbnrif bovs Jleurv,L Price, and Lee Itiehardson, Jr., were
among the contestants and thcru--elve- n

wish reat (.refit. Had the award
i.f the rn'-la- i , n left to the vote of the
audience Mr. Kichard-o- u would have re-

ceive.) a very lare Tote. Hi subject was
he lVro- - of Modern Civilization an

evince. 1 by the marvellous display iu the
New Orleans I'.x n.

On Tuesday evening a similar contcid
took place for the ('..Ibe medal between

ven young men selected by the Karnltv.
The prize on this oeea-io- ri fell tu Mr. (i.
V. Patterson, ol Uaton Koiie, l,a. It

wa the iiriaiiiniiiUM (.pinion of the audi-
ence that a I'm. r exhibition of oratorical
talent bad le ver been made in the hUtorv

f the I nivcritv than watt given by these
speaker.

On Wednesday morning diplomas, cer-
tificates of proficiency, and medals fi.r
scholarship, were distributed. Amongst
other the licautiful and eo-tl- v (fold medal
recently established by I r. II. N. Spen' er,
now oi St. Louis, but a native of i'ort
Oihton, Miss, a awarded to Mr. N.
Suiylie, a s.m of the late Lev. John A.
Smylie, ko lorn; and no well known in our
State. Mr. Smylie took the decree of
l.ohelor of Art. He ha distinguished
hiru If iu every department of scholarship,
and a a proof of the estimation in which
he j held by the Faculty and Board of
I'irn tor-i- , he win elected un Amistant

in the I'liivercity for the next
,11.

I'ldlowin the iliftrilmtion of thee (d-lef- e

honors f ame the orath.li before (he
Alumni Association by Mr. V. M. ox, of
NI isi- - i

J .pi. The Hiibjeit of th'H masterlv
oral ion, tlxiii;h not schola.xtic iu its char-
acter, asful of interest as out! of the

pregnant issues of the day. It was
"1 lie relation of the South to the Colored
Population." It was a production which
would hare rellected honor upon a United
States Senator. The discussion was origi-
nal, learned and profound. If Mr. Cox,
who is a very young man, does riot attain
sventually to the highest honors of states-
manship, it w ill be a disappointment to all
who heard bis splendid i Hurt on this oic.i- -

l'.!.
The inauguration of the Theological

Faculty came next in order. The addi-
tion of the School of Tlieolo;v as one of
the departments ol the Univer-
sity, is the happy consummation of the
lon cherished plansof the I i rectors of the
Institution. )r. Joseph K. Wilson, one of
the nioM learned and distinguished minis-o- f

the I'resbvterian church, whs inducted
into the 1'rofessorship of Systematic Theol-i'K- '

; the venerable Chancellor, Dr. Waddel,
was entrusted with the chair of Church
ioverninent ; I r. Shearer with that of

Hebrew, and New Testament (ireek ; Dr.
Price w ith that of Church History, and I r.
I, uptoii with that id Pastoral Theology.

At the close of these impressive exercises,
Chancellor Waddel announced that the
t hair id Natural Science, made vacant by
the resignation of lr. J. W. Caldwell, had
been filled by the election of Prof. J. A.
I.von. This is a familiar and honored
name in Mississippi. Pev. Ir. James A.
Lyon, father of the newly elected Professor,
w as for many years pastor of the Presbyle-ria- u

church at Columbus, and at the time
d his death held a professorship in the
University at Oxford. His noli, though a

comparatively young man, has distinguish-
ed himself as a mathematician and a
scientist, nd is highly commended by
some of the most eminent educator, in the
United States, lie will be a valuable ac-

cession to the teaching force of the institu-
tion, and his connection w ith it will he a
source of the liveliest gratification to the
many friends of his honored father,
throughout Louisiana and Mississippi.

llius ended one it I lie most prosperous
Kessions in the history of thin institution
The increase of its faculty, the enlargement
id its curriculum, and its growing popular
ity in the Southwest, lead its sanguine
friends to anticipate for it a distinguished
career of usefulness and success.

For Thk Clarion.
The Monteagle Assembly -- The Mis-

sissippi Teachers' Home.

The Mississippi Teachers' Home in
the Assembly grounds at Mouteagle, has
passed from the hands of the contractors
and is ready to be opened with appro
priate ceremonies for the pleasure as
well as advantage of the best people for
whom it was ilesigned as soon as the
summer normal session begins. Many
MisMssippians will see and admire it,
but to the others who may have made
arrangements for different summer re-

sorts, or will not leave home at all, per--

naps a description win oe interesting,
nay, gratifying. If this were all it
would justify ruy request for space, but
Tennessee owes it to you to acknowledge
her appreciation of a noble man's suc
cessful elfort to represent the interest of
the teachers of your Mate here.

lhe Assembly agreed to appropriate
any monevs obtained from sale of lots
bv'D. D. Wilkins, Esq., of Duck Hill,
Miss., to be applied for the erection oi
a Teachers' Home. Upon this promise
that gentleman gave the contract, and
up to this time has held himself respon-
sible to the contractors, to be reimbursed
as the lots are paid for. lo such enter-
prise and liberality the Sunday School
Assembly is indebted for its unparalleled
success. May such men long live to do
credit to their States. Mr. Wilkins
suggested as a plan the Atlanta Exhibi
tion buiMing (a Greek cross). An ex
aminatiou of suitable sites proved that
as the lots are laid off in long, narrow
strips, a larce enough piece of ground
would not be had. liey. It. J. M. Culy,
of this place, then remodeled the plan,
putting the front and back additions on
to the ends. The building is 30x82,
center building octagonal, two and one
half stories, with cupalo roof; height is
ever 60 feet. The end wings are one
and a half stories; the connecting wings
one; ten gables; 19 rooms, two of them
30 feet in diameter; the lower oue to be
used for recitation or reception, access-
able from all points without passing
from under the roof or through any
other apartment. The whole is to be
painted a French grey, and will have
but one opinion repressed concerning it
viz: That it is a marvel of utility
beauty and cheapness, having cost about
$18,000.00, and having the appearance
of twice that amount. The contractors
were Messrs. Tucker and Granicher of
this place, mill owners and competent
workmen. The Assembly has been so
imperfectly advertised that very many
have never even heard of it. I dare not
ask space to explain its motives or sue
cess achieved even in this short time of
its existence. Will say, however, that
they have issued a comprehensive cata
Wue. called "The Monteagle Annual '
which contains their past proceedings
an .4 nrncramme for this year. A card
tn hit member of the committee or Mr,

Wilkins, would ensure one being sent--
It contains much interesting matter and
opens to the summering public an en

tirely new field of enjoyment and profit

A Techer' Opinion.
fPhilade!phJ Record.

Apropos of the sudden death of a boy
in a school-roo- recently, which was sup-no- l

tn he. due to overwork. Miss V lut
ing, a leather of fifty years of experience
in the public schools, says that children
are never injured by what they have to
study, but by king hours of confinement
in the school-room- . Upon this point,
however, other weHqualfned Judges give

contrary opinion..
' Dr. Holmes-- . Every book owner who
lias grown into his library finds a bunch
oi nerves going to every bookcase

. ,l "e fjreatest gift we can besww pi

alwavs near at hand, so that " Well.
I won't be too harden Fleurette's moth
er. She must have hail some good in
aer. ior ttie girl to have loved her so.

We had, as yet. said nothing about
jotin. mat was to come.

"Fleurette, I shall write to John to-

night. What shall I tell hini?"
Her black eyelashes were now onlv

visible.
"What can you tell him? You prom

ised to guard mv secret.
"I shall, at least, tell him I have found

you. and then he must take his own
course."

"Oh. don't let him come here," plead-
ed the girl. "I could not bear to see him:
and perhaps." she added, with a falter-
ing voice, "he doesn't care to hear any--
tuing aoout me now .

Ah. Fleurette! after all. on some
points you are onlv a weak woman.

The next day I begged leave of ab-
sence from my Partner and patients,and ran dow n io Dalebury to tell John
the news.

Yet I had little enough to tell him. I
was in honor bound to guard the girl's
secret: so all I could say was, I had
found her again, that she was as be-

witching as ever. and. I believed, loved
him still. 1 could add that now I knew
the reason why she could not come to
him, and I was compelled to own it was
a weighty one au obstacle which I
could give no hope would W removed
for many years. He must le content
with that; it was all the news, all the
hope I had to give him.

"Very well," said John, with a sigh."I must wait. All things come to the
man who waits; so perhaps Fleurette
will come to nie at last."

Now that 1 had found Fleurette. vou
may be sure that I was not going to lose
sight of her again. I was verv grievedto learn that her mother's circumstances
w ere not so good as of old. Some rascal
who possessed the widow's confidence
had decamped with a large sum of
money. Our Fleurette eked out their
now scanty income by painting on china,
and very cleverly the girl copied the
birds aiid flow ers on the w hite plates.She never complained, but to nie it was
more than vexatious to think that there
was a good home waiting for her if her
mother's faults would allow her to ac-

cept it. Now and again I would giveJohn tidings of her. lie never soughther. lieing far too proud to come to her
until she sent for him: and as in the
course of the next twelvemonths the
unhappy Mrs. Dorvaux experiencedthree or four relapses, I could see little
cnarice oi ,ionn ever gelling Hie mes-
sage for which he waited. I laggedFleurette to persuade her mother toen-te- r

a home for inebriates, but the girlwould not even broach t lie subject to
her: so here was youth drifting awav
from John and Fleurette kept, apartfor the sake of a wretched woman, and
1 was powerless to mend matters.

But did John and Fleurette ever mar
ry r lou see. tins is not a romance,
onlv a little tale of real life. and. as
such, the only wav out of the deadlock
was a sad and prosaic one a wav for
which poor Fleurette could not even
wish. Reformation, I say, as a medical
nian.was out of the question.

I hope Fleurette will not read theso
pages, m w inch 1 am .compelled to ex-
press my true feelings by saying that, a
hurt time alter a vear had expired.

Mrs. Dorvaux was obliging enough to
die. 1 sav "obliging" advisedly, for sad
though it W to think so. her death made
three jieople happv; indeed, as her life
was so miserable to her, it mav le I
should have said four. Fleurette mourn
ed her sincerely; all her faults were
buried in her grave, and left to be for
gotten. Two months afier her death I
wrote to John, bade hini come to town.
and without even warning Fleurette.
sent him to see her. Then he found
that all things do indeed come to the
man who can wait even the love that
seemed so hopeless and far awav.

I don't think John ever knew. or. un
less he reads it here, ever will know,
the true reason why Fleurette refused
him and shunned liim torso long. He
knows from what 1 tolil hini. that it
was a noble, g, and wo-
manly motive led her to reject his love.
and is content with knowing this. He
Ieels the subject must tie ever pamtiilto his bright little wife, ami has never
caused her pretty eyes to grow dim by
asKing lor an explanation. 1 here is no
sadness now wit ti Fleurette. She lights
up that old red-bric- k house; she is the
life of Dalebury, and moreover, the one
woman against whom Daleburv savs
little or nothing.lhe last time I was down there I
rowed Fleurette a long way upthe shal-
low stream. Not only Fleurette. but a
couple of children as well dark-eye-

bonnv bovs. w ho chatter in French "and
English indiscriminately. As we pass
ed the spot where the aquatic escapade
tooK. place. 1 turned with a smile to my
sister; but lielore I could speak, she
said beseechingly:

"Don't, please don't. Old memories
are alwavs sad. The present is happv.
the future promises fair let us forget."

And as sue siwike tor a moment 1 saw
the sad eyes of the Fleurette of old days.
Old memories are sorrow ful let them
die!

?raihlo. Ieriptioil of ln;rat.
T' ol Fat Donan in Sr. Ix.ius Spwtator.l

The mighty river of blue-gree- waters
surging and dashine and tossing it while
arms of foam, ainid the mad rapids, tlien
shuddering on the brink of the awful
precipice and plunging headlong into the
yawning chasm below. 1 lio whirling
and swirling of the floods. The thunder
ous roar that shakes the solid earth. The
vast sheets of spray and mist, and the
sunbeams that, caught in their liquid
meshes, die like aerial dolphins in a blaze
of many-tinte- pain. The raintiow that
casts its resplendent arch across the ma
jestic canyon. The glorious Horsc-ho- e,

the American falls and all the lesser di-

visions of creations greatest cataract
The tiny green islands that look as if any
moment might see them swept
down into the di.y depths.
An ocean pouring over rocky
battlements into a Lottomless
hell of waters. And through ami over it
all the everlasting thunder of the falling
tlwxL

Who that has ever seen and heard all
this commingled grandeur, beauty, sub-

limity and awfuluess can forgi t it while
life and memory last? It is one of the
wonders of the world; and, from the day
that 1 athcr Hennepin and the hardy war-
riors of l a aile stood awe struck and
dumb before it, 20' years ago, earth's
greatest scholars, poets, orators and art-
ists have striven in vain, with tongue
and pen and pencil, to depict the veriest
atom of its majesty and its glory. The
little Frenchman came as near doing jus-
tice to it as far more pretentious enthusi-
asts have ever done, when, standing amid
iw spray and rainbows and eternal roar,
he ciappcd his bauds in rapture and ex-

claimed: "Supairb! Magnitique! 15y
gar, don't he come down buily!"

No More Introduction In Bwton.
Boston

Our "Ix-s- t people'' are setting the ban of
their displeasure upon tLe custom of in-

troducing people to other peoplti The
social lines, including guests who may be
introduced to other guests, are very
tightly drawn, and an invitation to peo-
ple iu good society to visit them does not
by any means involve the probability of
vour becoming known to other guests.This is not taken to mean that you are
not at liberty to"scraie acquaintance"
with any of the lordly quests if ytu
cIioom; to make the attempt, but simply
that the hosti-- considers it no part of her
duty u impose your acquaintanceship
upon ner other mends.

There are some old families here, the
bearers of pre revolutionary names and
pedigrees, who carry the absurd new no-
tion to a ridiculous extreme. Many of
tliese families are as poor as cliurch mice,
and have no little trouble to scrape along
in their shabby gentility, but the way they
hold up their social superiority is some
thing truly agonizing. I heard a bright
and cultivated young lady telling of her
experience under oue of these ancestral
roof trees the other evening, ami, as she is
sensible enough to enjoy the absurdity of
the whole pretentious custom, it gives her
menus no little neaituy amusement.

A i a private niusicaie a lew everun gs
since, one ol tne young lalv guests, who
is a social favorite, as well as a remarks
bly tine amateur pianiste, was approached
at the close of a brilliant performance by
one of the grand and unapproachable
Games, wno condescended to say: "lou
play very welL You really must ask
some one to introduce you to me!" Need
less to say, the presentation has not yet
ueen mauc

Hard to hfmemofr.

- Embarrassed young man (trying hard to
say eo re ethinyl 1 think, JM ls UeUeaira.
that I Lave had the pleasure of meeting
you Deiore.

Miss- - Eelleairs It Is possible, but I do
not remember it

K. Y. M. Was it not at Mount Des
ert?

MissB. I have never been there.
E. Y. M. Neither have L

. tun of m Mill Kxplaalon.
lOik-ae- i Herald.)

In a German grist mill recently a sack
of flour fell down siairs opened, and scat--

I tering the contents in a burning gas t ame.
f BAf fires t lK 1 1 0 f f.ftiifnr an svn

which lifted a part of the roof of the mill
tui uroe iuupst all the windows.

bury give me credit for tnat. 1 rancv."
"My eyes look deeper down than the

Dalebury eyes. To me you are alwavs
sad. W hy is it? You have vouth,
beauty, and. if you wished it. could have
love. Why is it?"

Fleurette turned her eyes to mine.
"Do you think these p'ale lilies have

any hidden troubles. Mr. Penn?"
"None, I should say. They toil not,neither do they spin," you know."
"The people who toil and spin are not

the onlv ones who are unhappy in the
world." said Fleurette softlv.

"Nor are the water-lilie- s theonlv flow-
ers that shut up their hearts, and only
open them after great persuasion."She placed one of the white stars in
her dark hair, and said:

"We are getting quite poetical this
afternoon. Was that a kingfisher flew
by?"

"Of course it was no more a kingfisher
than it was an ostrich; and as Fleurette
w as now my prisoner in mid-strea- I
was not going to let her escape or evade
my questions for any bird that flew.

I steadied the boat with an occasional
dip of the oars, and looking her full in
the face, asked:

"Fleurette, why do you treat John so
strangely?"

Her eyes dropped."I scarcely understand you," she said.
"You understand fully. Why did yourefuse to marry him?"
"I might plead a woman's privilege.If we cannot choose, we can at least de-

cline to be the choice of any particularman."
"You might plead it if vou did not

love him; but you will not plead it.
Fleurette. It is because I know you
love him that I ask you for an answer
to my question."Her fangers toyed nervously with her
lilies, but she said nothing."If I thought you did not care for
him if you can tell me so mvquestionis answered, and I am satisfied. An-
swer me. Fleurette."

She raised her head, and I saw her
brave brown eyes shining through her
tears.

"The proudest day in mv life was
when John Penn "asked hie to lie
his wife the happiest dav would be the
day 1 married hini, and that will be-ne- ver."

"Never, Fleurette?"
"Never never never! Unless "
Here the girl gave a sort of shudder,!

ana covered ner eves with her hands.
"Tell me what o'bstacle there can be,"I said gently."I cannot. I will not. If I could not

tell John, why should I tell vou?"
"Your mother is agreat invalid, is she

not?" I asked, after a pause.
"Yes," replied Fleurette.
"Is it possible you fear that John

would wish vou to leave her? Is that
the reason, Fleurette?"

"I will tell you nothing," she said
firmly. "Put nie ashore, please."

"Very well. Miss Fleurette," I said,
resting on my oars. "Then I give vou
fair warning, I shall never cease until I
find out everything."

The girl's face flushed with anger."What right have you," she cried, "to
attempt to pry into my private life? I
hate you! Put nie ashore at once."

Fleurette not only had a will, but a
temper of her own.

"1 will not," I said, "until von give
me some message 1 can take to John-so-me

word that will let him live on
hope, at least."

"Will you put me ashore?" said Fleu-
rette stamping her foot.

My only answer was a stroke of the
oars, w hich sent the boat some yardsfurther up the stream.

"Then I shall go myself," said Fleu-
rette; and before I could comprehendher meaning, she simply slipped over-
board, and in a couple of seconds was
standing on the river-ban- k, with the
water dripping from her petticoats. She
darted across the meadow without even
looking back, and left me feeling su-
premely ridiculous. The river was
scarcely knee-dee- p at this point, so she
ran no risk of drowning, and only suf-
fered the inconvenience of wet shoes
and skirts; but I could not divest my-
self of the idea that had there been six
feet of water there, the beautiful little
vixen would have gone overboard justthe same. I had Wen completely out-
witted by a girl of twenty but then no
one could have imagine.! that a voting
lady of the present day, attired "in an
elegant walking-dres- s, would jump out
of a boat to avoid his society, however
angry she might lie. Yet I felt very-foolis-

h

as I drifted back to Dalebury,and doubted much if I had done John's
cause any good.

"After'afl." I said, "perhaps my boast-
ed tact and diplomacy onlv pass muster
in the community of "New"Durhani.and
I shall be aYailure in Kngland. 1 had
better take the first steamer and go
back again."

I met Fleurette in the road next morn-
ing. Her face wore a demure smile.

uYou treated me shamefully," I said.
"I should be the one to complain, I

think. The idea of attempting to keepme against my will! My boots were
spoiled; I was made most uncomfort-
able, and had to explain my draggled
appearance as best 1 could."

"Hut fancy my horror when vou sten- -
d out of the boat, and picture what a

tooi l nave leu ever since: Neveithe- -
less. I forgive you," 1 said niagnani- -
mousiy.

"And I forgive you," said Fleurette,
with deep meaning in her voice.

So we shook hands and renewed our
compact of friendship.

I had now been at Dalebury nearly a
month, and purposed, while I had time
to spare, to make a little trip to the
Continent. I intended to stay there two
months, then return and begin work.
A few days before I left Dalebury, I
heard that some one was ill at the house
at the corner; and, with the remem-
brance of Fleurette's wet shoes and
stockings before me. I was very uneasy.
llowever.we soon ascertained that Mrs.
Dorvaux was the sufferer, and that Dr.
IJush, from the other end of the town.
had been called in. I knew this was
very annoying to John, as Dr. Bush and
he were not the best of friends. In his
professional capacity John would, I be-
lieve, have attended Fleurette herself
without show of emotion; so why not
Fleurette's mother? Nothing.of course.
could be said, as we live in a free coun
try, and people may employ what doc-
tor they choose.

tvidentiv Mrs. Dorvaux s illness was
not of long duration, for I soon saw
t leurette about again. She jooKeopaie
and worn, probably from watching and
nursing her mother. Mv holiday at
Dalebury had now run down to its last
dregs, so when w e met it was to say
good-by- e. .

Can it never be. t leurette.'" i wnis- -
pered, as our hands clasped before part
ing.

Never." she replied "never, irood--
bye good-bye- ."

'oor old jonn: poor nttie i leurette;
What mvsterv was it that stayed the
happiness of these two

I returned home irom my travels.
tired of idleness. Having heard of an
opening that promised well, 1 ran down
to iialebury to consult mv brotner,
John and I were very bad correspond-
ents, so I had no news of the little town
since I sojourned there. As I passed
the house at the corner 1 saw it was
void.

Thevbave left," said John, as I eager
ly asked the reason.

lef t: here have tney gone tor
"No one knows," said John, sadly.

"Shortly after vou went abroad, com
mon rumor said they were thinking of
quitting: and last montn tney aid go,

"Did she leave no word no message
for vou?"

"Only this." replied John, opening a
drawer in front of him, in which he
kent a variety of cheerful-lookin- g in
struments. "I found this one morning
on the seat of my carnage. I suppose
she threw it m

A single flower, the stem passed
through a piece of paper with the word,
Adieu penciled on iu
Sorrv as I was to hear the news.

could scarcely help smiling as John re
placed the flower in the drawer. It
seemed almost pathos, that little rose.
tossed into a doctor's carriage, and now
lying among old lancets, forceps and
other surgical instruments.

The weeks, the months, even the
years, passed hy, and we beard nothing
of Fleurette. The flower, doubtless still
lving in the drawer, was all that was
left of old John's little romance.

CHATTER II.
Three years soon went by. I was still

in England. I had purchased a share
in a London practice, and although I
found much drudgery in my work, it
was a paying practice, and one which
would eventually be entirely mine, as
my partner, who was growing old and
rich, talked of retiring. -

Once or twice in every year I had been
down to Dalebury. All was the same
there. John was still unmarried; and
if he said nothing about her, I knew he
oaa no i lorgtaieii me cuumy mue ginwho had rejected bis love. Yet not a
word had Fleurette sent him. She might
be dead or married, for all we knew. I
used often to wonder whether I shrrald
fever meet hXnr ac'air--'wtJisUi- er I stould

will forget all about" it in time, old fel-
low."

--I don't think I shall. I feel like a
man who. having been kept in twilightall his life, is shown the sun for an
hour, and then azain put back into twi-
light. He will torget the sun no more
than I shall forget Fleurette."

"She seemed to me such a sweet girl,"I said, doubtfully
"She is perfect," said John. "You

have seen nothing of her as yet. Wait
until vou can fathom the 'depths of
thought and feeling under that bright
exterior. Then vou w ill sav I was not
wrong in loving her as 1 did as I do
even now."

"Has any one else won her? Was that
the reason she refused you."

"No one. She loves nie. and nieonlv."
"What do you mean?" lacked, greatly

surprised.
"That evening w hen she told me firm-

ly and decisively she would never mar-
ry me never could marrv me even
while I said mad. cruel words to her, I
saw love in her tearful eyes. And when,
forgetting all, I held her and kissed her
once, and once only, I felt her lips lingeron mine. Then she broke awav and
fled; but I know such a woman as Fleu-
rette Iiorvaux would not suffer a man's
kiss unless she loved him. She wrote
me
. a few lines the next dav, telling me
11 could not he Pegging me not even to

! 1 , . i , .
aan-- uer wuy. s?ince men sne snuns me
and all is at an end; so please talk nc
more about it."

i Here was a nice complication! IIer
was a knot ta untie! John refused bv a
girl who loved him! I own I was gladto hear him assert his belif in her love,
as, somehow, it pained me to think of
Fleurette sporting with a man's heart.
Although, as I told you, I determined
at first that she was not the right wife
for John, I had soon recanted, and
thought now how wonderfully she
would light up the old house, and how
happy John would be with such a brightlittle woman to greet him when he re-
turned of an evening wearyand fagged.

So I resolved to see all I could of
Fleurette; to study her, and if I found
her as good as John said she was. to use
my skill in untying the knot and
smoothing the strands of their lives. I
never doubted my ability to arrange the
matter. I had alwavs lieen an able
family diplomatist. Had I not, at New
Durham, brought Roaring Tom Mavne
back to his faithful but deserted wife,
and seen them begin life together againwith courage and contentment? Had I
not made those two old friends and
partners who for some time had leen
piowiiuir aoout wun revolvers in ineir
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each other shake hands, and eventual-
ly left them working a new claim to-
gether? Had I not stopped pretty l'ollv
Smith from running awav with that
scamp Dick Long, who had two or three
wives already somewhere up country?In fact, so successful had I been in ar-
ranging other people's affairs, that it
seemed, to an experienced hand like
myself, an easy matter to place John
and Fleurette on a proper footing.

juaietnirv is a verv little town. Its
enemies even call it a village; but.boast- -
nig as it does of a mayor and a corpora-
tion, it can afford to treat their sneers
with contempt. Different people mav
hold different opinions as to whether
life is pleasanter in large cities or small
towns; but at any rate, one advantageoffered by a small place like Daleburv
is, that "everybody knows everythingabout every one else. You cannot hide
a farthing rushlight under a bushel. So,if anybody has anything to keep secret,
don't let fiim pitch his tent in Daleburv.

With the universal knowledge of
one's neighbor's affairs pervading the
Daleburv atmosphere, it is not strangethat the "first person I chose to ask hast-
ened to give me all the information re-
specting the Dorvaux that Daleburv had
as yet been able to acquire. Mrs. "Dor-
vaux was a widow; not rich, but, it was
supposed, fairly well off; she was a great
invalid, and rarely or never went out.
Appearing to dislike society, she receiv-
ed no one, and scarcely any one knew
her. Those with whom she had been
brought in contact stated she was a
quiet, ladylike woman, who spoke verylittle. It was not known whence theyhad come probably France; but this
was only conjecture, and the absence of
certainty on this point rather distress-
ed Dalebury. They kept onlv one ser
vant, an old wonian.who had been with
them manv vear-- . Fleurette bail mnil
many friends, and. it seemed, few, if
any, enemies. She did not go out much,
being devoted to her invalid mother;
but every one was glad ot her companywhen she chose to give it. Altogether,
Dalebury had nothing to sav against the
new-come- rs a fact speakiiig volumes
in their favor.

After this, as we were such near
neighbors, I used frequently to encount-
er Fleurette. and would often join her
and walk with her. Whether she knew
that John's secret was mine I could not
say, but she met my friendly advances
nair-wa- y. ine more l saw oi her. tne
more 1 wondered how I could have
thought her so lively and gav. What-
ever she might seem to others, there
was, to me at least, a vein of thought
ful sadness in the girl's character at
times I fancied it even approached to
despondency; and I felt almost angry
with ner, knowing that a turn of her
finger would bring one of the liest fel-
lows in England to her feet. We met
old John once or twice as we were walk-
ing together. Fleurette cast down her
long lashes and simplv bowed.

Of course you know my brother
well?" I said.

I have, often met hini." answered
Fleurette calmly.

And you like him. I hope?"
"I like Dr. Penn verv much." she re

plied simply.
lie in tne best fellow and the liest

brother in the world," I said; and then
I told Fleurette what we had been to
each other as boys; how John had been
as careful of me'as the mother who was
dead might have beenhow we loved
each other now; and as 1 spoke, 1 saw a
blush on her clear brown cheek, and al-

though she said nothing, her eves when
thev next met mine were wistful and
kind.

"I shall soon make it all right." I
thought as I noted her look, and resolv
ed to argue the matter on the first fit-

ting occasion.
1 here is a little river a tributary to

a large one running through Dalebnry.
Being too shallow for navigation, it is
not of much use except as a water-sup- -

'iy and lor angling. Still, one wno
nows it can get a boat with a light

draught a long way up. One afternoon,
thinking a little exercise would do me
good, I procured such a boat, and start-
ed to row up as far as 1 could, and drift
leisurely back with the current. For
some distance on one side of the stream
are rich fertile meadows; and the path
along the bank. through thesemeadows,
is a favorite walk with the Dalebury
folk.

As I paddled my boat up the stream.
guiding its course by the old landmarks

which came iresh to my memory as
though I were a boy yet and startling
the water-rat-s, descendants of those
among whom John and I made such
havoc years ago. I saw in front of me
on the "river-ban- k the dainty little figure
of Ffeurette. As I looked at her over
mv shoulder. I could see she was walk
ing slowly, with her head bent down, as
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her own folly, perhaps," I said. So pre-
occupied was sne. that the sound of mv
oars did not attract her attention until
I was close to her. Then, seeing who
it was. she waited while I rowed to the
bank on which she stood.

"Good-afternoo- n. Miss Dorvaux," I
said: "if vou will step into mv boat. I
will row you as far as the shallows will
let me, and tnen DacK Lome:

Fleurette hesitated.
"Thank you. Mr. Penn; I think I pre

fer strolling along tne river-banK- ."

"In that case I shall tie my boat to
this willow-stiim- n. and. with vour per
mission, walk with yon. But you had
far better come me: the boat is quite
safe, and I have not forgotten my cun
ning."t am not afraid of that." said the
girl, stepping lightly into the stem of
the boat; while I thought, "Here is the
chance to reason and expostulate " and
in my conceit felt certain that my argu
ments would let me bring i leurette
back ready to accept her fate. Well,
pride lroeth before a lau.

Yet for a while I said nothing to my
companion. 1 did not even iook at her.
Poor little Fleurette: l saw, as soon as
we met, that tears were on those dark
lashes. The smile on her Up belied
them, but the tears were mere, never
theless. So I waited for them to disap
pear before I talked to ner. annougn
half suspected my words might bring
others to replace the vanishing drops.

Presently i leurette cned In a voice
of pleasure:

"There are some water-lilie- s! Can we
rot them1

W ith some troubfe I got the boat near
them, and Fleurette gathered three or
four. As she sat opening the white
cups and spreading out the starry
blooms, i said

Why are you always so sad, Miss
TlnrvaiivV"

Aei I sail? Verv fev tfccfsle inDalrJ- -

FLEDRETTE.
CHAPTER I.

I had spent some years in the colonies,
doctoring digsrers and the like rough-and-rea-dy

folks. The novelty of the
strange scenes and free-and-a- sy life
had at last worn oil. and I found myself
sighing for the respectability of broad-
cloth and a settled position "in my pro-
fession. Aided soinewhat by thrift, and
more by a fortunate land speculation. I
had made money enough to supply mywants for a few years to come; so I re-
turned to Ensland. resolved to beat out

practice somewhere.
Of course, the first person I went to

see was John. lie was my brother mv
only brother indeed, the one tie I hail
to England. AVe were a couple of or-

phans, but pretty sturdy ones withal,
and well able to wrestle with the world.
Fortunately, our father lived until bis
eldest son was of an age to carry on his
snug country practice; so John'still oc-
cupied the old red-bric- k house in the
main street of the little town of Dale-bur- y,

the same brass plate on the door
doing duty for him as for his father be-
fore him.

I found old John so his closest
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rather graver in mien, perhaps, but with J
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winning at once the confidence, and
soon tne love or men and women. As I

we clasned hands and looked in pm--

other's faces, we knew that the vears
which had made men of us had only
deepened our boyish love.

It was pleasant, very pleasant, for a
wanderer like myself to find such a wel-
come awaiting him. It was good to sit
once more in that cozy old room and
talk with John late into the night, dis-

cussing all that had happened since last
we sat there. I had many questions to
ask. Dalebnry is only a little town.
Having been born and bred there, I
knew all the inhabitants. I had not been
abroad long enough to forget old friends,
so I plied John with many inquiries as
to the fate of one or another. After
awhile I asked:

"Who lives now in the old house at
the corner where the Tanners lived
once?"

"A widow lady and her daughter,
named Dorvaux."

"French, I suppose, from the name?"
"No, I believe not. Her latehusband

was French; but so far as I have learn-
ed. Mrs. Dorvaux is an Englishwoman."

"New-comer- s! They must be quitean acquisition to iJaieuury. Are thev
pleasant people.'

"I don t know at least, I only know
the daughter. She is very licautiful."
added John, with something very much
like a sigh.

ily quick ears caught the suspicious
sound. Could I be ou the eve of an in-

teresting discovery?
"Very lieautiful, is she? And what

may her Christian name be?"
"Fleurette Fleurette," replied John,

repeating the soft French name, and
lingering upon it as though it were
sweet to his lips, like wine.

Then he changed the conversation,
and far away we drifted from beautiful
maidens and musical names.as 1 recount-
ed some of my colonial exploits how I
had treated strange accidents,

diseases, ghastly gunshot
wounds; until our talk became purely
professional, and without cheerfulness
or interest for the laity.I spent the next day "in lookinsrup old
friends and neighbors. 1 had brought
money back with me; not very much, it
is true, but rumor had been kind enoughto magnify the amount, so ever' one
was glad to see me. Mind, I don't say
this cynically; I only mean that, leav-
ing the nuisance of appeals to the pock-
et, for old time's sake, out of question,
all must feel greater pleasure at seeing

rolling-ston- e come back fairly coated
with moss than scraped bare. So all my
old friends made much of nie, and I
wondered why the world in general
should be accused of forgetfulness.

While I was atone house, another
visitor entered, and I was introduced to
Miss Dorvaux. As I heard her name,
the recollection of my grave brother's
midnight sigh made ine look at her in-

tently and curiously; more so, I fear,
than politeness allowed.

Now you must decide for yourself as
to whether Fleurette Dorvaux was
beautiful. When 1 say, candidly, that
only one person in the world admires
her more than I do, that only one per-
son is her more devoted slave than I
am, I confess myself a partial witness,
whose testimony carries little weight,
liut tony eyes, that day. Fleurette ap-
peared as" follows, Abiiut twenty years
of age; scarcely middle height, but with

dainty rounded figure; brunette, with
dark-brow- n eyes, long black lashes,
making those eyes look darker; such
black eyebrows and such black hair!
nose, mouth, and chin as perfect as
could be; such a bright, bonny, lively
little woman! Not, I decided at first,
the wife for a hard-workin- g, sober doc-
tor like John Fenu.

Stay is the girl so bright, so lively,
after all? On her entry she had greeted
my friends with a gay laugh and merry
words, emphasized with vivacious little
French gestures, and for a few minutes,
she was all life and sunshine. She
seemed interested when she heard my
name, and with easy prace began talk-
ing to me thoughtfully and sensibly.
As she talked, something in her man-
ner told me that life was not all sweet-
ness to her. At times her bright brown
eyes looked even grave and serious, and
the smile, ever on her lips as she spoke,
softened to a pensive one. The first
impression she made on me, the idea
that she was only a brilliant little but
terily thing, left me, and I hastened to
atone mentally for the wrong I had
done her by saving to myself. "I am
for once mistaken; the girl has plenty
of sense, and likely enough, will and

in that pretty head of hers."rirpose grave or gay, wise or foolish.
saw Fleurette Dorvaux a beautiful

girl, and pictured woe for many a youth
in Dalebnry.

After John had seen the last of his
patients that night, he joined me in the
old room, and with a bottle of good
wine between us, I said:

"I saw your beautiful Miss Dorvaux
to --dav."

John started as he heard her name.
but made no reply; so I determined to
learn all that w as to be learned.

It was a verv easy task. Old John
had never vet been able to keep a secret
from me it may be be never meant to
keep this. Any way, in a short time I
heard the whole history of his love.

J-- leurette and ner motner came to
Dalebury some twelve months ago, and
John, whose heart had been proof
aeainst all local charms, had at once
surrendered. There was something in
the cirl so different from all others.
Her beautv, her gracefulness, even her
pretty little foreign ways, had taken
him by storm; and, so far as I can judge
from the svniDtoms he described, his
case was verv soon as desperate as that
of a bov of twenty. It may be, the very
strength of the constitution which had
so long defied love made the fever rage
more fiercely. Yet, severe as the at-
tack was. the cure seemed easy enough.
He had a comfortable home and a good
income to be shared; so he set to work
aeriouslv to win Fleurette's love. AU
seemed going on as well as could be
wished; the girl appeared happy in his
society, and. if she showed him no tangi-
ble marksof preference, seemed pleased
and flattered bvhis attentions. Yet at last,
when he asked her to be his wife, 6he
refused him sweetly and sadly, it is
true, but nevertheless firmly refused
him.

Now. although I. being four years
younger, and. moreover, his brother,
choose to laueh at John call lum grave,
sober and old vou must understand
this is all in a jest and bv wav of good-fellowshi-

and that John Penn was i
man whom anv girl should have been
proud of winning. He was no hero, or
genius, or anything of that sort; but
then most of us move amongst ordinary
men and women, and only tnow heroes.
heroines, and geniuses, as we know
princes and dukes by name. He was
a clever, hard-worki- doctor, with
good provincial practice. Modesty
deters me from saying much about his
personal appearance, as the world sees
a strong likeness oetween ns. i wm
onlv sav he was tall and well-buil- t, and
carried in his face a certain look of
power, which right-minde- d women like
to see with men who- seek their love.
His age was something over thirtv. Our
family was good and our name unsullied
What could have induced Fleurette
Dorvaux to reject him? Beautiful she
might be; butihe times are mercenary.
and beautiful girls dont win the love of
a man like John every dav in the wees

Although John told me ail about
in a cvnical sort of way a way which
sat upon him as badlv as another man
coat might have done, be eould not eon-ce- al

f roiu me how deeply wounded he
was how disappointed or how intense
had been his love for the girl. As he
finished his recital I grasped his hand,
saying, with the assurance ofone who
Las seen much life:

Hard work is the t-- antidote, and
tomji ts cava ti;r::.vwr tuscr.

accountable to the laws of the land, and
placed under the ban of an enlightened
and virtuous public opinion?"

The Citadel of Intemperance.
EY REV. J. W. HARMON, M. D.

The Constitution of the United States is
the great citadel of the Whisky King, be-
cause it gives sanction to the manufac-
ture, importation, transportation and
exportation of intoxicating liquors.

This National Constitution is the
Gibraltar of defence, behind which the
manufacturers and importers, and the
five hundred and seventy thousand ven-
ders a

entrench themselves, under certain
conditions; and therefore the prohibitory
movement cannot achieve permanent
success. Until the constitutions of the
several States, and the constitution of
the United States a. Washington, are
amended, giving the power to the people
to prohibit, and abolish the indiscrimi-
nate manufacture, transportation and
sale of intoxicating liquors, we shall be
called upon to do our work over and
over again as generation succeeds gener-
ation.

The constitutional endorsement of the fStates, and the protection of the national
constitution, must be annulled, if we
ever expect to have a fair field of con-
test with this monstrons inquity, whose
black and bloody record admits of no
hyperbole in language, and presents no
parallel in the progress of its desolating
march through the world.

It seems almost incredible that great
men, legislators, members of the church,
and some ministers of the gospel, should,
after skirmishing with the outposts of
this monstrous iniquity for fifty years;
and with small arms, in the way of
moral suasion, local option and personal
organizations; and yet consenting to do
the same work, over and over again,
under different changes of administra-
tion; instead of concentrating all the
temperance forces in one united national
party, and storming all the State and
national citadels that endorse the tratHc.

What a spectacle good men, moral
men, legislators, judges, lawyers, doctors,
churdh members, and many ministers of
the gospel, standing upon the banks of
the alcoholic river of death, as it flows

through these States, consenting to the
yearly destruction of sixty thousand
souls, out of the three million of drunk-
ards manufactured every year, by the
drinking usage and the one hundred and
thirty thousand licensed grog shops;
because thev cannot agree upon the
exact method and measures of effectually
abolishing the manufacture and traffic
in alcoholic poisons!

Shades of the murdered millions, and
immolated dead. What hallucination
and mental crankiness is this, that dis-

arms the common sense of our common
humanity.

We have voted the traffic out of
towns, cities and States, but all the
while left the kingly power of whisky
enthroned in the Constitution of indi
vidual States, only to return and vex us
under the political changes of parties
and opinions.

Anil then again, we are met by the
cast iron power of both the old national
parties.threatening to ruin any setof men
who will execute prohibitory laws in the
several States.

The whisky manufacturers, the beer
manufacturers, and the distillers dictate
to the members of Congress, and they
bow their necks to the whisky king.

The crack of the whisky lash makes
them turn pale, and like cowards they
surrender their moral manhood a

No wonder that great men with great
hearts, and enlarged minds and sym-
pathies have organized the National
Prohibition Party, and have marched
upon the political field of battle. There
must be a natoinal prohibitory party, in
the very nature and fitness of things, to
execute national prohibitory laws.

The insane civ that ought long since
to have been bored for the simples, has
lost its force: "don't mix temperance .
with politics;" but have readily, year
after year, consented to lhave whisky
and fraud and slander mixed with poli-
tics. It has turned on the stomach!

What One Saloon Did.

While sitting in my office in Topeka,
Kansas, one day, a tall woman, dressed
in deep black, entered. I requested her a
to be seated, and asked her business.
' Governor," said she, "I come to see if
you will pardon my husband," handing
me at the same time a bundle of papers,
which slated her hubsand had been sent
to the penitentary for fourteen years,
for murder in the second degree, and
was signed by a number of citizens in the
town where the deed was committed,
petitioning me to pardon him. "Mad-

am," said I "if 1 consulted my own
wishes, I would gladly pardon your hus-

band; but in my official capacity I feel
It my duty to tell you I cannot." She
burst into tears, and sobbing, said,
"Governor, will you only hear me a few
moments?" "Certainly" said I "tell me
the whole story if you please. "We
were married," said she, "in one of the
Eastern States, and lived together hap
pily for several years, when my husband
proposed coming to Kansas. I consented.
and we raised enough money to come to
Kansas. Mv husband chanced to nnd

with tools, just suited to hisa shop, etc., . . .i i i i ..i

trade, in a good locality, and reuieu
them. He succeeded so well that at the
end of a year he was able to buy the
shop and tools, and pay cash for them. I"lhe next year we built a nouse, and
two or three years more saw it paid for.
About five years after we came to this
State we had reached the zenith of hap-
piness, it seemed, when the town licens
ed a saloon, and set it down between our
beautiful home and my husband s snop.
Here he was obliced to pass it every
time he!came home.to his meals. He was
finally induced bv some persons who
called themselves his friends to go in
and have a social game of cards with
them in an idle hour. From cards it
came to beer and from beer to whisky.
I inally in a drunken brawl, he killed a
man in the saloon. He was tried and
sentenced to the penitentiary for four
teen years. At this time 1 was tne
mother of six children. I sold my house,
my husband's shop and tools, and every
thing I had, to pay the lawyer's expen-
ses of the defense, and to support my
children. In the cold and cheerless
home where I moved, my youngest
took cold and died, and then my next
youngest, and only about ten days ago
my son, who waa out on tne oroad
prairie tending cattle and trying to earn
some money to help his poor mother
along, sickened and was brought home.
Only four days sick, and then we placed
him, too, under the sod . 1 was broken
down physically, and heart-broke- and
would have no hope at all except the
chaplain of the prison told me my bus-ban-d

had been converted to Christ.
W e came here to Kansas because your
laws promised to protect the lives and
property oi ih citizens irom mis de
mon, and see what a return! O Gover
nor, will you not let myihusband free?"

Madam, said 1, "1 will: and 1 did.
John P. St. Johx.

While the Russian corvette Strelok,
and the British man-of-w- Garnet, were
anchored in this harbor during the
European war excitement, thev were
visited by many thousands of curious
persons. The newspaper reporters made
themselves very busy in describing the
two vessels. . One reporter learned that
the sailors on the Russian vessel were
paid from fiye to seven and one-ha- lf

francs per month (or from $1 to $1.50),
besides food, clothing and tobacco, bat
no whiskey, lhe sailors were very much
disgusted with American shores. In this
land of )ib?rty they bad hoped to find
whisky cheap, and dealt out in plenti
ful supplies. Uut, alas I whisky was so
dear that a whole month's pay would
buy only a dozen, or at most, twenty
glasses. Besides, the quantity given in
a single drink was villainously small.
The American saloon, in the Russian
sailor's opinion, is a lubberly, piratical
affair. Or, as sed himself,
"No like saloon. Too small drinks.
Only small glass whisky and big tum
bler water.

A Vermont husband got wind of the
nrnrxwed elopement of his wif, and I

frustrated it bv keepin? euard over her
silk drense. She wouldn't run. away in j

a calico gown and he knew it.

tnat t leurette s sadness was not so
much from having to give up the topeof being John s wife, as from the cause
that compelled her to take that step. I
could only hope, and say a word now
and then to encourage" John to hopealso.

One day. while snatching a hasrylunch, I was informed that 1 was want-
ed at once. I found a respectable ser-
vant waiting for me.

"Please to come to mv mistress at
once, sir," said she. "She is taken verv
ill. all of a sudden."

"Where does she live?" I aked. The
servant named a street within a short
distance, and in a few minutes I was at
the house.

It was in that description of street
which we term respectable dull, quiet,
and respectable Miyiil houses on each
side, letting at low rents: rents, most
likely, decreasing as an old tenant left
and a new tenant came in; the sort of a
place where the falling gentleman and
the rising clerk or workman meet in
their downward and upward course. On
our way I asked the servant what had
happened to her mistress.

"1 found her sitting in her chair, sir,
looking so wild and talking such gibber-
ish, that I came for vou as fast as I
could."

She led the wav to a sitting-room- .
"Mistress was in there when I left; will
you please go in. sir?"

I went in, but no mistress was visible.
I saw with a quick glance that the room
was prettily furnished many little fem-
inine knick-knack- s, lying about. Hang-
ing to an easel near 'the window w ere
two dead birds, a goldtinch and a bull-
finch, and on the easel stood a China
plate, painted with a faithful repre-
sentation of the models.

" Decayed gentlefolks." I said to my-
self , as the servant's voice, calling me
from above, put an end to all further
speculations. There was evident alarm
in the girl's accents; so I hastened up-
stairs, and just inside the doorof a bed-
room saw a woman lving on the tlxr
either dead or insensible.

With the servant's assistance I lifted
her up and placed her on the bed; then
proceeded to ascertain what was the
matter. It needed, alas! very little pro-
fessional skill to determine the prim-
ary cause of her illness.

I had before nie one of those sad cases,
unfortunately lieeoming more and more
common, of drunkenness in one whose
education anil station in life should
have raised her far alove such a vice.
There was no doubt about it. Kven if
the odor of the woman's breath hail not
told me the truth. I had seen too many
drunken women in my time to lie de-
ceived. 1 could do little to relieve her.
then; and after assuring the frightened
servant that her mistress was in no dan-
ger, I placed her comfortably on the
lied, and gave the girl instructions to
loosen her clothes. As she did so I look-
ed with pity and some curiosity on the
unhappy woman.

She was a lady, evidently so far as
the common sense of the word reaches

delicately nurtured and well dressed.
Her features were pleasing, regular ,and
refined, yet. in spite of all this, she lav
here a victim to the same vice that
urges the brutal collier to pound his
wife to death, and causes the starving
char-woma- n to overlie her wretchvil
baby.

I did not like to expose her weakness
to her own servant, so promised to send
round some medicine, and to look in
again in the evening.

As I stood with the door half open,
and turned to give the servant some
last instructions, a girl passed by me
hastily, not even seeming aware of my
presence. Before I had time to speak,or even to look at her, she had thrown
herself on her knees beside the bed. and
was weeping bitterly over the unfortu-
nate woman. Her "face as she kneeled
was hidden from nie, but I could see
her hair was black, and something in
the turn of her graceful figure struck
me as being familiar.

"Oh, my, poor mamma' my poormamma: ' she sobtied out. "n hat shall
1 do? again, again! Oh. poor mamma'."

1 drew near and said. "You peed not
be alarmed at your mother's illness: she
will soon recover."

The girl rose on hearing mv voice.
She turned round quickly and looked at
me. liO and behold she was our long- -
lost Fleurette!

Fleurette and. as I could see. even
through her sorrow, as licautiful .is
ever! I advanced with outstretched
hands; but the girl drew herself up and
waved me aside with the dignity of a
diminutive empress.

And so, as vou threatened, vou have
intruded upon my privacy. ; I will
never sieak to you again!"

Miss Dorvaux." I answered, almost
as angry as herself, "vour servant will
tell you how I hapin-- n to be here, and
you will see it is from no wish to in-
trude. I am going now, but shall re-
turn to see my patient this evening,when I hope, for the sake of old davs.
you will give nie a few minutes' con-
versation."

Then, as Fleurette returned weeping
to her mother, I departed, revolving
many tilings in my mind, as the writers
sav.

I had found Fleurette at last. Actu
ally living within a stone's-throw- of my
doorl Perhaps she had lived there ever
since she left Daleburv. Now having
found her, what was I to do with her?
I guessed that I had also fathomed her
mystery, i ou see. it was only a com-
monplace, vulgar little mystery after
all a mother's drunkenness the sum-tot- al

of it. Yet, when I thought of the
girl giving up her love and bright pros-
pects for the sake of keeping her moth-
er's vice a secret; most likely never
complaining of the sacrifice: wearing to
the outer world a bright face that hid
from nearly everyone the sorrow of her
heart it seemed' to me that our little
Fleurette was something very near a
heroine, after all.

My first idea was to telegraph to John
and tell him where to find her; but up-
on consideration I thought it better to
wait until after our interview in the
evening.I found i leurette alone. She was
very pale, very sad, very subdued very
different, indeed, from the angry young
woman who had walked into the river
three years ago. or the unjust tyrant
who had ordered me from her presencethat afternoon. My first inquiry was
after her mother. Poor Fleurette color
ed as she told me that lady w as now al
most convalescent, and sue did not
think I need trouble to see her again.
Then she held out her hand, and as I
took it said:

"Please forgive me for my unjust
words to-da- v; but I, was so vexed I
scarcely knew w hat I said."

"We are alwavs forgiving each other.
Fleurette. Brothers unto seventy times
seven why not sisters also?"

Fleurette smiled sadlvand hopelessly,
"Tell me, Fleurette ,fc I said, gently

as I sat down beside her, "was this the
cause?"

She nodded her pretty head.
"Tell me all about it. How long has

it been going on? I can be as secret as
vou."

And then Fleurette told me. I will
not give her word3. They were too lov-

ing, too lenient, and ever framing af
fectionate excuses. It was a piteouslittle tale, even as she told it a tale of
hope growing stronger every dav. till
in one hour it was crushed, as a flower
is crushed under foot. Then came peni-
tence, contrition, shame, and the ever
recurring vows of amendment. And
with them hope sprung afresh and
bloomed for awhile only to be cut
down as ruthlessly as before. And so
on for years, ever the same weary round,
and although she told me not. ever the
same loving care, the same jealous re-
solve to shield her mother s sin from
the vulgar gaze. It was a hard burden
for a girl to bear. For this she gave up
the hope of being John's wife. She
would not leave her mother to perish.
and would not injure John, as she
shrewdly feared might be tiie case if
she subjected him to the scandal of hav-
ing a mother-in-la- w of Mrs. Dorvaux's
disposition living with him. Knowingas i Know tne oencate susceptibilitiesof patients in a place like Dalebury. in
mv heart I thought Fleurette was right.

"And why did you leave Dalebury ?" I
asked, when she had finished her recital.

"Mamma was ill there; so ill. I was
obliged to send for a doctor and I fear-
ed people might learn the cause."

So that was w hy Dr. Bush had been
called instead of John.

"Then we came to London," she con-
tinued. "London is so large, I thought
we might hide ourselves here."

"How often do these these attacks
show themselves?" I asked.

"Sometimes not for months; some-
times twice a month. - Oh, do you think
she can ever be cured? She has been so
food, so good for such a long time! If

not gone out to-da- v, this mightnever have happened, unr poor old
servant died some months ago, and I
could not trust the new one. or she
might have prevented it. Do you think
she can be cured?"

I shook my head, I knew too well
j that whta a wyiaan tf Sirs. Dbrvaui's

How m TrcMT Wm Mmle.
;llHt "rs Ma azinc. I

During the French conquest of Algeria
negotiations for peace were untered uixti
with the sheiks of certain Arab tribes, and
a meeting for the settlement of terms was
arranged lo take place at the French head
quarters. The French o.'lieers received
their guests of the desert with great hos-

pitality, and a banquet was ghen in their
honor. At this tin: utmost splendor was
unfolded in order to da. their eyes and
captivate their simple minds

At its conclusion an adjournment tt a
large hail was proposed. Here M. Ilou-diu- .

lhe celebrated conjurer, who accom-
panied the French forces, was to give
them an exhibition of his skill which to
them seemed They Mnrnd
in open mouthed wonder at the tricks
that were performed, and a feeling of awe
crept over them as they saw the mysteri-
ous appearing ai.d disappearing uf vari-
ous ob,ccts Hut the greatest marvel to
them was the Hppareut manufacture of
can aim balls. The conjurer passed around
ainoug them a high hat. 'I his they ex-

amined veiy carefully, but without being
able to discover anything unusual iu
either its make or apcaraiice.hen it was returned to him M. llou-di-

placed it on the floor in the middle of
the Blase in full view of his audience. lie
then proceeded to lake from that hat can-
non bulls apparently without uumlicr. and
rollo.l them across the lioor into the Willis.
Tlfis terminated the erformaiice. The
chiefs consulted iimonir themselves, and
came to the conclusion that it was usclr
to oppose an army that could turn on .,

ammunition in so easy a mauner. Ti. '
therefore signed the required treaty, and
departed to tell lheir friends in the desert
of the wonderful power of the invader.

T!m .A tHiiin1tix Aitl Tree.
(Atlanta l'onstitiitinn.1

The truth alxiut the surrender at Appo
mutto.v has been convin ingly set forth in
these columns and in scores of tiewsptt-pers- ,

to say nothing of various histories
ami uiaga.iuu articles. Hut there is an
almost insurmountable di.lieulty iu tins
way of satisfying the northern mind. It
is the apple tree. The popular version
of the surrender at the north locates that
sublime ew-n- t under a large apple tree.
Dealers iu war relics have made good use
of the story for the past twenty years,
and then; are few country houses in the
north and west where a piece of lhe his-
toric tree cannot lie found.

Now it is useless to tell a man who has
paid a fancy price for one of these bits of
wood that the surrender took place in a
white cottage, lie will at once reply that
it took place in the ojwn air under a bi(
apple tree, and it can t possibly be other,
wise because he has a piece of the tree to
six-a- for itself. Against such reasoning
it is useless to conteud. i'.y the way. the
tree must have Lxren the most enormous
one on record. If ail the alleged pieces of
it in New Kngland could lie gathered to-

gether they would make about NJO cords
of well seasoned timber. Appomattox
must be a remrkable apple region. There
is no other place in the country where
apple trees attain such overwhelming pro-
portions, ho far. it has been the tightest
kind ot a race lietweeu tiie veracious his-
torian and the apple-tre- story, and even
now they seem to be neck end neck.

KxpariRlon uf Iltivilan Territory.
ll'arii ianl..ii.l

At the time of lhe geographical congress
in 1 ans lucre was a conversazione at mo
house of M. Thser, and among those
present were Lord Lyons. I'rince Orlofl
and M. de Lcsscps. The great French en- -

pineer had been congratulating the Kus
siaa ambassador upon the general excel
lence of liussian maps.' l our praise is the more valuable, said
I'rince OrlofT. "seeing how enormous is
the extent of the cvar's dominions and
how many dilticuilies our surveyors have
to encounter. "

"True," replied M. de "the
area ol your country is almost exactly
similar in extent to that of the moon. "

"The diilerence being, " continued Ird
Lyons, "that whereas the area of th
moon, in s;)ise of her apparent changes, is

nxco quantity, ine area oi nussia is cou- -

tiriually increasing. "

KerlfnV Seweiage System.
!Iy.ria-- d li S hi tt--

i

The next day we made an intcrcstirie
excursion to investigate the sewerage sys-
tem of Kerlin. In every street of largo
size there are mains built of solid ma
soury with inU-rio- r diameters of four and
six feet, w hich are well flushed with fresh
water. These conduct their contents by
the natural full of the piiie to five short
canals, which end in large reservoirs, and
by means of strong pumps in iron pipes
the material is forced six miles to various
sterile tracts of land which surround Ber-
lin. ' We also visited lhe main city ottico
and one of the pumping establishments.

We then went by rail to Lutchenfelt
where we were met by the director with a
carriage, and drove for five hours over a
farm of 4,0"X) acres which, by a system of
irrigation, produces fine crops. Hoth free
and convict labor is used here, and thus

',( 000 cubic meters a day of the waters
of the reservoirs Is disposed of, and 20,-0i- 0

acres of tandy desert land is made to
blossom like the rose. These improve-
ments have been completed about five
years, and were four years in process of
construction and cost 10,000,000.

An Actor' Hot Hour.
8an Fram-is- Chronicle. J

l"red Warde once spent a very hot hour
in 1 --os ton. It was a benefit to some old and
wcil-know- 15ostontan and all the profes-
sionals were represented in the bill. Warde
was down for mi act of "Uichard III" the
tent scene. It was a terribly hot night,
borne of the jokers of the profession got
hold of Warde early in the evening and
kept him out of the way until it was justtime for him to dress and go on. He
reached the theatre. He found the fiends
had heated his armor to a point that it
was hardly bearable, but he had to put it
on. He struggled on the stage, the per-
spiration breaking from every pore and
washing all his make up olf. He got to
the tent and while he lay asleep there they
covered him with rugs and be couldn't
protest. When he got off he was fairly
broiled, but the jokers had disappeared
and they gave him time to cool before
they came near him.

Concerning "Sc Bean.'
Chicago Tribune.

Little is certainly known relating to
this singular vegetable production
brought by ocean currents to the shores of
Key West and Florida. These beans, of
which there seem to be several varieties,
are exceedingly brilliant iu their shades of
carmine, sometimes with, white or brown
edges. They vary in 6ize from half au
inch to two inches or more in diameter,
are rat; and used solely as charms or
manufactured into ornamental boxes.
They are generally supposed to have been
Coated from the West Indies to our
shores, and have been botactically rele-pat- e

to the genus Ipomea, or thatcJas
to which tfur tnorninsr-jrlcfris- a

) tteWLV. '


